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WHEN  WILL  THE  WAR  END? 

AND  HOW? 


BY 


PRICE  ONE  PENNY 


AD  FINEM 

BRITAIN  I  Our  Britain  I  uprisen  in  the  splendour 
Of  your  white  wrath  at  treacheries  so  vile ; 
Roused  from  your  sleep,  become  once  more  defender 
Of  those  high  things  which  make  life  worth  life's  while  1 

« 

NOW,  God  be  thanked  for  even  such  a  wakening 
From  the  soft  dreams  of  peace  in  selfish  ease, 
If  it  but  bring  about  the  great  heart-quickening, 
Of  which  are  bom  the  larger  liberties. 

A  Y,  better  such  a  rousing  up  from  slumber ; 
l\  Better  this  fight  for  His  High  Empery ; 
Better— e'en  though  our  fair  sons  without  number 
Pave  with  their  lives  the  road  to  victory. 

BUT— Britain!  Britain!  What  if  it  be  written, 
On  the  great  scroUs  of  Him  who  holds  the  ways, 
That  to  the  dust  the  foe  shall  not  be  smitten 
Till  unto  Him  we  pledge  redeem^  days? 


'"T"*  ILL  unto  Him  we  turn— in  deep  soul-sorrow, 
1     For  all  the  past  that  was  so  stained  and  dim, 
For  all  the  present  ills— and  for  a  morrow 
Founded  and  built  and  consecrate  to  Him. 

AKE  it  to  heart !  This  ordeal  has  its  meaning ; 
1     By  no  fell  chance  has  such  a  horror  come. 
Take  it  to  heart  I— nor  coimt  indeed  on  winning, 
Until  the  lesson  has  come  surely  home. 

TAKE  it  to  heart !— nor  hope  to  find  assuagement 
Of  this  vast  woe,  until,  with  souls  subdued. 
Stripped  of  aU  less  things,  in  most  high  engagement, 
We  seek  in  Him  the  One  and  Only  Good. 

NOT  of  our  own  might  shall  this  tribulation 
Pass,  and  once  more  to  earth  be  peace  restored ; 
Not  till  we  turn,  m  solemn  consecration, 
WhoUy  to  Him,  our  One  and  Sovereign  Lord. 


John  Oxenham's  New  Dartmoor  Novel 

*^MY  LADY  OF  THE  MOOR." 

Just  Published.  Price  6^. 

It  is  not  often  tfiat  a  novelist  adopts  a  living  fdlow-worker  as  the  central 

fig^ure  of  his  story.  This  is,  however,  the  case  with  this  novel.  While 
wandering  on  Dartmoor  the  Author  stumbled  into  a  living  actual  romance, 
of  which  Miss  Beatrice  Chase,  author  ci  several  popular  hocks  about 
Dartmoor,  was  the  centre.  This  book  tells  the  tale,  which  is  named  after 
Miss  Chase.  *'  My  Lady  of  the  Moor,"  and  it  has,  oi  course,  bsea  mittsa 
with  her  full  consent  and  approval. 
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